The HitUrie of 

Falf. You rogue, heeres lime in this (acke too, there is nothing 
but rogery to be found in Villanous man , yet a coward is worfc 
then acup offacke with Juneinit . Avi'lanous coward, Gothy 
waies old/acke,die when thou wilt, if manhood, good manhood 
be not forgot vpon the face of iheeartlyhenatn /alhotten her- 
ring.'thcre hues not three good men vnhangd in England, & one 
of them is fat, and growes oJd,God helpe the while, a bad world 
7 fay,/ would / were a vveauer,/ could fing Pfalmes, or any thing. 
A plague of all cowards,/ fay fldl. 

Prin. How now,Wo!facke,what mutter you ? 

Pal. A kings fonnefif/do not bcate thee out of thy kingdome 
with a dagger of lath, and driuc all thy fubiefts afore thee like a 
flockeof wilde geefe, ilc ncuer weare haircon my face more, you 
Prince of Wales, 

Trin. Why you horcfon round-man, what’s the matter/ 

Falsi , Are you not a coward/ anfwere me to that, and Poincs 
there, 

Pc i». Zoundes yee fat paunch, and ye call me coward, by the 
Lord, ile flab thee. 

Falsi /call thee cowardc/i’e fee theedatnndc ere /call thee 
coward, but / would giue athoufand pound, / could runneas 
faff as thou canft, You are firaight enough in the fhoulders,you 
care not who fees your backc : call you that backing of your 
friends/ a plague vpon fuch backing: giue mec them that will 
face me; giue me a cup offacke./am a rogue if / drunke to day. 

P ri. O villaine,thy lips are licarfe wip’t fince thou drunkft lafl. 

Talf: All’s one for that, Hedrinketh. , 

A plague of all cowards flill fay I. 

Prince What’s the matter? 

Falf: Whats the matter?here be foure ofvshaue tanc a thou- 
find pound this morning. 

Prince Where is it/ lacks, where is it/ 

Falf. W here is it/ taken from vs it is : a hundred vpon poore 
foureofvs. 

Prince What, a hundred, man/ 

Fal!) /aiuarogue, if/werenotatha!fefword, withadozen 
of them two houres together . I haue fcaped by myraclc. / am 
eight times thruft through the doublet, foure through thehofc, 

■ 


henry the feurth. 

„ t, uc Uer cut through and through , my fworde hack’t like a 
P i b faw tcce lignum. I ncuer dealt better fince I was a man , all 
1 A not doe. A plague of all cowards, let them fpeakr, if they 
f °ake more or lefl'e then trueth, they are villamcs,and the fonnes 

0 fda^ cnc ^ c- - . ... 

Cad. Speake, firs, how was it/ 

Rofs. Wc foure fet vpon lomcdouzcn f 

F«B. Sixteen?, 'atlcaft, my Lord. 

•v 0 fs. And bound them. 

Veto. No.no, they were not bound. 

Fal. You rogue , they were bound , euery man of them , or 1 

am a lew elfc,and Ebrew lew. . r 

P ofs. As we were (haring, feme 6. or 7.frefh men fet vpon vs* 
Fad. And vnbound the reft, and then come in the other. 
Prince. What, fought .ye with them all/ 

Falll Ail? I knowe not what yee call all : but it 1 fought not 
with fiftic of them , I am a bunch of radifh : if there were not 
two or three and fiftic vpon poore old lacke , thenam I no two 

^°Trin, Pray God, you haue not murthcred fomc of them, 
FalU. Nay , that s pad pravingjfor, I haue pepper’d two of 
them.Tw© I am fure 1 haue payed, two rogues in buckrom futes: 
I tell thee what, Hal, if I tell thee a he, fpitte in my face ; call mec 
borfe : thou knoweft my old ward: here Ilay, and thus I bore 
my point*, foure rogues in buckrom let driue at me. 

Prin. What, foure? thou fay d ft but two, euen now. 

Fal. Foure, Hal, /told thee foure, 

To. I, 7, he faid, foure, 

Fal, Thefe foure came all afront , and maincly thru ft at mee; 
/made no more adoe , but tooke all their feuen points in my tar- 
get, thus. 

Trin , Seuen? why there were but foure, euen now. 

Fal , In Buckrom. 

Tomes. I, foure, in buckrom fuites, 

Fal, Seuen, by thefe hikes, or /am a villaine elfe, 

Trin. Prcthee let him alone, we (hall haue more anon* 

Pal, Docft thou heave me, Hal? 

Trin. I, and marke thee too, lacke. 
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